The reality has increased until the imagination is reduced
Now that I have nothing to create
I will become an audience
Away from taste, far from touch, far from everything
Far from the house I live in, far from the window, away from the lacquered floor
Far from the Floor away from the reason for all this

By reason, by region and province
Far from the airport and the birthdaycake I was expecting when I was child
Far from the body, from soul, and experience
There is no limit, there is no border to my knowledge

I am a young man enlightened by an energy-saving reality

Like an fooling fish swimming happy in the net
With you that you are near but we are miles away
A set of separate islands
still communicating
I'm lonely, terribly alone

An ordinary

Memory has failed to make room for few keywords
Hail ancient, we have forgotten your old tales
External memory, common knowledge, certain sources
Comfortable, domotic, modify the house
Standing still, how much I love to travel, standing still

Conditioning the air in a third person, not colder I do not feel pain
I am and I am not a bright young man

Five senses, four g, three d, 2.0,
Just one way to not go out